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HIS drama is a tranſlation from 
the celebrated Italian comic opera 
of Goldoni, called La Bana Figliuala ; 
# which, as it owes its origin to an Engliſn 
ſtory, I hope it will not be thought pre- 
ſumptuous to endeavour fo reſtore it to 
its native country, with all thoſe additio- 
nal embelliſhments it has received by tra- 
vel; I mean, that of being formed into an 
opera, by ſo celebrated a vides as Gol- 
doni ; and that greateſt improvement, Ita- 
ly was capable of beſtowing on it, being 
ſet to mufte, by that inimitable compoſer, 
Signor Niccold Piccini. 
Goldoni, in his preface, ſays; * Te 
* render a performance worthy the 
and attention of the lovers of the 
« tre, he had choſen a ſtory wherein 
ti the moſt amiable character of inno- 
** cence, was blended with the lighter co- 
* mic ones; to raiſe thoſe landable ſenſa- 
5 tions in the mind, which create the 
** mixture of Uriliy and Delight. 
This tranſlation is attempted, ſo as to- 
be ſung to the original muſic, as per= WW 
formed in Italy ; wherefore, the oma ns 775 
tion, it is 2 will de confidered, ass 
fub- 
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ſubſervient to the muſical expieſiion ; ; and 
of courſe cannot have that perfect har- 
mony in poetry, which otherwiſe might 
Jave been given to it, had it been free 
from that feſtriction. As the muſic of 
this opera, has always been eſteemed the 
moſt capital work of that great compoſer 
Piccint, the tranſlator thought it more | 
juſt, to give up the claim to poetical har- 
mony, rather than make the leaſt infring- 
ment on the muſical accent. He likewiſe; 
flatters himſelf, that it will not be leſs ac- 
ceptable to an Engliſh audience, by the 
dialogue's being \ without the incumbrance 
af recitative. Al other alterations, were 
made to adapt it to the Engliſh ſtage; 
by giving to ſome characters, ſuch employ- 
ments in life, as are more ſuitable to the. 
cuſtoms of our own country. _ - | 
Should this firſt attempt of bringing an 
entire Italian muſical compoſition on the 
Engliſh ſtage, by applying our language: 
to the harmony of their moſt eminent. 
compoſer, — acceptable to the pub- 
lic; the tranſlator's intention is fully. an- 
fwered, as it may be the means of exci- 
= ſome abler genius to tread e. e | 
* Hb. | 


| b, 9 J or X; 15) 
N. B. This Dent is tranſlated to nn 
Muſic, rage at 2 in we Year: 1760. 
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THE 


Accompliſh'd Maid. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


4 


A Garden. F ANNY. 0 at a Diſtance 
| gathering Flowers, TY} 


Nature's richeſt ftores adorning 
All the gay enamell d ground; 
Herbs and flow'rs each ſenſe regaling,. 
Ev'ry breeze rich odours ſtealing, - 
Spreads the grateful 464 HF: round. 


H OW delightful i is the morning 


How bountiful has Providence been, in allot- 
ting me ſuch humane benefactors ] who. by kind- 
neſs convert misfortune to a bleſſing, and pre- 
vent every painful reflection which 1 F. muſt feel, 


in not knowing the place of my birth, or who 


my parents were. 
Enter Roz N. 
Rob. Good morrow to you Baba 


Fan. Robin, good morning to ou. 
Rob. What are you about? I ſaw you buſy, 


and am come to help you. | IN 
e 
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Fan. I thank you, I was only gathering a few 
flowers for my lady's dreſſing room, and I think 
theſe will be ſufficient. How beautiful they look f 


how ſweet they ſmell! what pity they ſhould fade 
ſo ſoon. 
| Rob. They are indeed very Pretty; ; but there's 
a flower that, when it is properly cultivated, is 
much more beautiful, and more laſting) but Fm 
affeard you don't know it. | 
Fan. Oh dear! tell me the name of it. 
Rob. *Tis called the flower of love. 
Fan. = never * it; where does it 
ow ? I long to ca me to my | 
3 It is — ſcarce, bt Fü ten; you 
where it may be found, and how you may know 


it. 
When you diſcover, l <1 
A faithful Lover, ON 
Who from bis truth will ne er depart ;, 
Then's in your power, 
Love's choiceſt flower, 
F grafted in an bone} heart. 


Fin. If that's the flawer, I believe 3 it is 3 
enough, I remember now to have heard of it; 
bur they told me, that, tho' it look'd ſo very 
pretty, it was dangerous to gather; fo I never 


tought after it; and the deſcription given, was 
quite the reverſe of yours. 


When men pur ſuing, 
Girls to their ruin, "oF 
Boaſt that Love's flow'r in the heart fcetl Hows ; 5 
| Tube they proteſt and ſwear, 
Maids — the ſubtle ſnare, 
Neue &er could tell ui conſtancy grows. . 
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Rob. There's a flower ſomething like it, 
which is reckon'd a poiſon; but the true one 
ou will find in the heart of your faithful Ro- 
Din: take it, my dear Fanny, and —-p 
* Huſh, Robin; — hear = more of 
this language; I have t ou ntiments 
before, 2 you will delt. . 

Rob. What, have = no pity? 

Fan. Yes, as much as you can deſire. 

Rob. And no love? ö _ 
Fan. Yes, and love too, if you will be con- 
tent with that which I ſhould give to a brother, 
or a friend; the only love I can receive, and 
the only one I can give in return; let me de- 
fire therefore you will reſt ſatisfied, that I fo far 
take kindly your well meant profeſſions, that, 
ſhould it ever be.in my power to ſhew my ſenſe 
of them, you ſhall ſee I will not be ungrateful. 

Rob. And may I then hope, my dear Fanny ? 

Fan. Miſtake me not, good Robin f your 
love I can never requite, but with friendfhip ; 
deceive not yourſelf by an expectation of 
what can never happen: that affection which is 
loſt upon me, may make fome other happy : 
and one, perhaps, who, by. being better qualified 
to make you ſo, may berter'deferve that affec- 
tion, Good morning to you. _ [Exit, 

Rob. Unkind girl, good day to you. Well, 
I don't deſpair ;: tho” ſhe now only promiſes to 
love me as a brother, who knows but one day 
we may be nearer related, 


1 did not mean the love, 

Which friends and kindred prove; - 

Jf that is all ſhell give, oY 

PII Artus content to livre. 
B 2 | Perhaps 
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Perhaps a brother's teuder name, 
In time may light a kinder lame ; ; 
And ſiſter change for life, | 
To dear and loving wife... [Exit, 


S. C E e 
Another Part of - the Garden. 
Enter Faxxv, and Lord BELLMOUR, meeting. 


L. Bell. Ah! Fanny here ! fortunate oppor- 
tunity. Tou are abroad early this morning, 
Fanny. 

Fan. My lord, 1 have been gathering theſe 
5 for my lady 8 creffing room, againſt ſhe 
les: 0 
L. Bell. You are 2 good girl, and the dili- 
gent attention you conſtanily pay to,our ſervice 
fal not be unrewardect. 

Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in Jon. my lord, 
to benefactors, who have been ſo liberal, would 
be: wholly unpardonable : Specially as duty is 
the only return I can, make for your bounty. 

IL. Bell, What has been already done, Fanny, 
it but little compar'd to what I wiſh ſtill to do 
for you, and I hope you will be grateful. , _ 

Fan. I hope, my Lord, I ever ſhall be ſo; i 
has your lordſhip any commands 50377 

L. Bell. Why in ſuch haſte to be going ? ? 

Fan. To carry theſe flowers.— 


L. Bell. Oh, you have time enough for 8 
my ſiſter is no early riſer, and I have ſomething 
- ſay—Tell me, F 12 have oy ever been 1 in 
ove ? | 


Fan, My lord! 
L. Bell. Come, my ſweet girl, let me hope 
the gratitude you ſhew in your conſtapt endea- 
vours 
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vours to pleaſe, is not without ſome mixture of 
a more tender nature, and that }. 

Fan. My lord, I humbly beg leave to go. 
I. Ball. You muſt not, I cannot part with 
you—Oh, my hard fortune; that it ſhould he 
diſgraceful to my rank, to acknowledge a paſ- 
ſion ſo well juſtified by the charms of my fair 
one. My dear Fanny, tell me, ſhould I love 
you with the utmoſt ardour and rr 
do you tremble? 

Fan. Forgive me, my Lord, I cannot ſtay— 

L. Bell. You muſt, you ſhall, J will nor loſe 
this opportunity. 

Fan. Indeed, my lord, I cughe! not, chere- 
fore excuſe me, I will not ſtay.--(Runs off.) - 
T. Bell. Fooliſh girl! yet — graceful was 
her confuſion? She muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine. 
I may perhaps overtake herr... Ex. 


Enter Sosa, with a Mi Ik Pail. 


Ob! how cruel is my fate, 
All my life thus to work /ike a lade; 
'' Forc'd to labour early and lata, 
Neither pleaſure, nor comfort I Lade. 
To a girl ſo young and tender, | 
Some help, Oh quickly end ben, 
To carry ſo beavy & cet. 1 
Cp bor cruel is my fate, 
F orc'd to labour early and late. 


Oh dear! *twas not always ſo ; titbe vras, 
when Robin would have carficd my. yy and 
have thanked me into the bargain ; -- be 18 
turned falſe-hearted, and has left me a an up- 
ſtart n ho ! 


Enter ; 
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Enter Lord — 


L. Bell. ths vexatious ! ſhe flew. like light- 
ning. Ha! this wench 1s — companion; 
her aſſiſtance may be uſeful— du „ forget 
my rank a while O tyrant love! to what con- 
dieſcenſions and little artifices doſt thou reduce 
us ?—How do you do, Suſan ? 

Su. Thank your honor, I am very well. 

L. Bell. You look as freſh * A N 
roſe this morning. 

Su. Your honour is pleaſed to joke me. 

L. Bal. Indeed I don't, ſet down your pail— 
I have ſomething to fay to you. 

Su. La, — 2 onour, ite milk will be cold, 

L. Bell. Pſhaw ! terne need 
of your aſſiſtance. _ 

Se. Suppoſe he ſhould be 1 in love with me, 

(Afae.) 
I.. Bell. But belive 3-eralk yaoi with the i. 
fair, tell me, and tell me G den was you 
cover in love? 

Su. Sir I—ſo, fo— A 

L. Bell. Do you know what ik . 6 be 
love? 

Su. Why—Why)— 

I. Bell. Come, come, tell me. 

Su. AN Sir. HP” . 

L. Bell. And can you angs t at 
lovers feel ? ROY pang) * 

$4. Yes, Sir. | 
— Then hear 3 

cret. 
$8. Yes, I will, Sir— Tis plain enough, he is 

in love with me. Aldi.) 
L. Bell. 
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L. Bell. 1 am deeply enamour'd—and it is in 
your power— 

Su. Your honour may command me freely. 

I. Bell. Very well—l love— _ 

Fu. Yes; ſo your honour faid before. | 

L. Bell. And doſt thou know the beauteous 
object of my paſſion ? 

Sz. I believe, Sir, I can gueſs. 

L. Bell. As you hope for my furure favours, 
I charge you be ſecret. 

Su. Oh, yes; I never tells tales. 
L. Bell. I love Fanny to diſtraction, | 
Su. Fanny aa diſappointed and confuſed.) 
L. Bell. You are intimate with her; among 

yourſelves, you girls often talk of your admi- 

rers ; do you privately mention my paſſion to 

her, and perſuade her to make a r re · 

turn. I have attempred, to tell her, but ſhe 

ran from me, to avoid giving an anſwer—per- 
haps ſhe will not be backward in ſpeaking 
her mind to you. 

Su. Pleaſe. your honour—I muſt make bold 
to tell you—tho? I am but a poor, ſimple, girl— 
1 don't care to do any ſuch thing. 

I. Bell. Pooh flly ; why won't. you oblige 

me? it will make me your friend for ever, and 

I will reward you beyond your wiſhes. 

Su. Then, Sir, to be ſure, I will do what 
your honour commands. 

I. Bell. Tell her ſhe has inſp ired me with a 
paſſion, whoſe violence ps. reſiſt—ell her, 
that her charming eyes have captivated my heart; 
tell her, I doat upon her, and cannot live with- 
out her. 

Ste. Yes, your honour; I'll be ſure to ſay 
ſo-but if I am not even with them. - ( Afde. ) 

(Curthes and retires, watching.) 


1 
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I. Bell. How abſolute a tyrant is this paſ- 

fion ! I almoſt bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and 
yet am proud. of it—Tis an infatuation bor- 
dering upon phrenzy—reaſon has no power, 
ny word and thought is fondneſs and Fanny. 


8 


) 


While * charms my thoughts employ, 
All is rapture, all is joy; © | 
When ſhe ſpeaks, how ſweet to bear; 
Modeſt, graceful, and fincere: ' 
In her lovely ſhape and face, 
Center ev'ry charm and grace; 


Sure never nymph was half ſo fair. 


NV. at the idle, giddy, vain, 
Mor the wanton flirting train, 
Did my cautious heart enſnare; 
Not their artful ſubtle wiles, 
Nor their ſoft deluding ſmiles, 
Charming Fanny triumphs there. 


Exit, 
Sus Ax, comes forward. | | 


85. Tell her, ſpeak to her - yes, to be ſure!— 
thank you for nothing; J am not ſuch a fool 
neither—they ſay love is blind, fo it ſeems tru- 
ly—for I think I have as good pretenſions to a 


gentleman ſweet heart, as any girl in the pariſh. 
The men are all bewitched, I believe, both high 


and low—T'll be reyenged:gf* my lord, ot War- 
rant him, for I'll go and tel my lady. | 


Enter Sir John Lor rv. 1 _ 55 | 


Sir Jobn. Good morrow, * l. | 
$4. Your ſervant, Sir, To 25 | 
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- Sir Do you belong to this m ? 
vs Jes, Sir. oy i 
Foln. Is your lady ftirring ? 

2 | your can't tell, Sir; 2 the 
houſe a long while. 

Sir John. Will you enquire z and if ſhe is let 
her know I am impatient to have the honour of 
ſeeing her? | 

du. Who muſt I ſay you are, Sir? 

Sir John. Say, Sir John Lofty is come to 
wait on her. 

Su. Oh la, this is the Gentleman ＋ is going 
to be married to. This is fo lucky ! the charm- 
ingeſt opportunity to ſend it roun to my lady 
Adod I'll venture. (Afede.) I make bold to 
with you much joy, Sir; I will let my lady 
know directly; ſhe is goodneſs itſelf ; you will 
be vaſtiy happy with her: Heaven bleſs you both 
together, I fay !---but I'm afrajd---" tis a great 
pity to be ſute I am very ſorry for it but tis 
not her fault poor lady. 

Sir Folm. Ha ! what does the wench mean? 

Su. Sir---I ſcorn to ſpeak ill of any body; 
but---if you knew all, Sir---'tis no  bufineſs af 
mir.e---your ſervant, Sir; | 

Sir Fohn.. This muſt mean ſomething ſure ! 
I'll humour it. (Afide.) Come hither child, 
and tell me what is the matter; here's ſome- 
_ thing to bu uy you a top-knot, — 

Su. Thank you, Sir---Why, Sir, me muſt 
know · but you ng t tell? 

Sir John. | | 

Su. My lord will never forgive me. If be 
ſhould know that I told any body. 5 

- Sir John. He ſhall know Wen of ihe mat- 25 


ter, IJ 
G * 5 f £ , * N 
0 9 Su. N. 5 
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Sy. For, to be ſure, it does, not become ſer- 
vants to be tittle tattling of their maſteis. and 
miſtreſſes affairs, and telling the ſecrets of a fa- 
mily to ſtrangers, you know, Sir. 

Sir Jom. Well well; but you may tell it to 
me; it ſeems to concern me. 

Su It does indeed, Sir; you are-going to | ba: 
one of the wy, and ſo their can bs! no harm 
in it. 

ir Joum. Not in the leaft, let u me e know what 
it is. 

8&4. And fo: I think 1 may venture to tell 
you; but I would not willingly do a Wrong 
thing for the whole world. 

dir Fohn. Come ler me no longer. 
in ſuſpence. + m uo 

du. Lou muſt Know, Sir; that my. lord 101 
fallen deſperately in love. ; 

dir John. Pooh is that all? -. te 92501 

Su. All Sir! yes Sir. ö 8 . 8 

Sir John. Well, and who is the lady: * U 1040 

Su. The lady, Sir?---Ay!---that's ING 
She is no lady, Sir, I aſſure uu... 

Kir John. What is ne? | 

Su. A ſtrange girl, that was dan up by 
charity, Sir, and no _ can tell Who, the be- 

h long S to. 8 10nd! ty 
Sr Join. deed i! 4% 5 ils Las 
Su. My lady took her i into the: * to eam 

to be a ſervant; and my maſter is fallen ſo del⸗ 

perately in love with her, that J verily. /beliors.! 
he intends to marry her, Sir. ba 6 7 | 

Sir John. Hou! to —_— her! Is tha poſ- 
ſible ? Nat 1 54 wo ! 
Su. I aſſure you 'tis very true, Sir.—1 chink: I 
Hall be even with 25 now. a | Afide.. ; 
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4 Sir John, But child, how houle you know 
"7 * 
Sie! beard kim Bay ſo his own ſelf. 
Sir. Jan. Ay-1---ſhould. it prove ſo, I muſt 
confider well before I rake his ſiſter for a wife. 
du. I am fo ſure that I am — to take my 
Bible oath of 1 it. 


9987 - 


Nad thro the world, Sir you never will fi, 
A girl more diſcreet, or to truth more inclin d: 
Exuy and maltce, I boldly defy 

To: 9055 that I ander, or flatter, or lie. 

My 


le mafier---but 11 ſay no more, 
Thu hat w cedling creature -I ve told you before. 
* That's all I ſay, 
T wiſh you good day, 
For I cannot ſtay. I Exit. 


Sir Jahn. Strange | that people ſhould debaſe 
their rank and birth !---It behoves me to uſe de- 
liberation Tho' ] ſincerely love lady Lucy, and 
am perfectly ſatisfied with the choice I have 
made; if this girl's tale be true, ſuch an al- 
liance wilk bring diſgrace upon my family--- 

erhaps 'tis not too late to prevent it; I will 
immediately try; and endeavour to act with 
a dignity becoming a deſcendant from n 
anceſtors. 

Live and beauty mildly r, 
Genth footh my capti ve heurt;: 
EKRigid honour, beth diſdaining, | 
Iu plays a tyrant Part. 
: Fondeft love we may controul,* 
8 © Or by time, or, abſence cure; 

Sacred Honour in the ſoul, Mees 
Should unftain'd thro” life endure. (Exit. 
| C 2 SCENE 
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A Salon, with a Proſpecł of the Garden. 
Enter Lady Lucy. © 
L Lu. How agreeable is this abode of peace 
and tranquility ! how infinitely preferable to the 
noiſe and buſtle of the town. Here we hreathe 
the pureſt air, and enjoy the beauties of nature 
in perfection. Yet cannot I be happy, white 


the object of my love is abſent ; his preſence 
would brighten every proſpect, and ne. = 


my Joy. 


| Bring, ye tedious hours, 
The man my heart adores, 


My love fick ſoul to cler: 


| Retir'd from pomp and nciſe, 
Well tafte the tranquil j Joys 
 Untainted, flowing here. 


* Euer FixEr. 


E My lady, S is come t to wait 
* lady ſhip. 


ſee him. 


hurry. 


L. Lu. How Gran fs the OY: of a re- 


ciprocal affection | I may, truly, think my lo- 


ver's heart doth perſectly ſympathize with. mine, 
ne comes ſo opportunely to my with, 


. 
1 


- 4.4 33 
4 | 4 
% . . f * 
. 4 . 
* ' 
\ % 


Fin. 28 o be le my ly 5 is in poet 


2 FR < a & m=©®3 © 


— 


S 


8 
8 
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Fin. Pray walk in, Sir---Blefs me! how can 
a man move fo flow towards his bride? _ 

L. Li. Good morning to you, Sir John. 

Sr ohn. Lady Lucy, your fervant. | 

L. Ly. Bleſs me! are you not well? your 
countenance has loft its uſual chearfulneſs, 

Fin, Indeed, I think ſo too; he looks quite 
ftupified. 

L. Li. Pray inform me, what is it affefts 
© Sir Fun, I am to afk your ladyſhip's par- 
don; ſomething indeed hangs heavy on my 
mind. My temper ought to be known to you. 
When ftrong fuſpicion makes my heart uneafy, 
I cannot, I would not wiſh to conceal it; but 
let my countenance always declare my real fen- 
timents. 1 es OY 
Fin. Have I kv d to ſee one ſincere man! To 
be ſure he is a prodi 7 ' . L 
I. Lu. What can this mean? Suſpicions! of 
whom? pray explain yourſelf. **> 

Sr Jahn. I am infarmed your brother is in 
love with a low brech girl. TOON 2 

L. Lu. M — 25 
Sir Fohn. Nay, more; that he is fo extrava- 
gantly infatuated, tis to be fear'd he will dif- 
grace his noble family, by marrying her. 

L. UI. Is it poſſible? who is Ihe! 

Sir Jom. One in the hauſe, whofe parents 
are unknown. Is there not ſuch a perſon ? 

L. Ly. There is; yet I know not how to 
ſuſpe & her of an indifcretion---Are. you well in- 
formed ? 

** Sr 
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Sir John. I think I am. 
L. Ly. I hope it will not prove ſo : the girl 
has a prudence uncommon at her years; and 1 
think I know my brother's, principles too well. 
Yet, ſuppoſing he ſhould imprudently yield. to 
the force of an unruly paſſion, and demean 
himſelf by ſo unequal a match; would his acti- 
ons deprive me of your affections? 1 
Sir Jahn. I know not the queſtion 1s too 
nice I cannot at preſent determine allow me 
ſome time to confider. I love you with the ; 
tendereſt, the fincereſt paſſion ; I: doat on you | 
to diſtraction; and the . 09.47 of loſing you. is 
inſupportable. Yet I ought not to bring dif- 
grace on my family, Endeavour, before it is 
too late, to prevent this misfortune; and thin 


how ſtrong that motive muſt be, which can * 
tear me from you. Exit. 
L. Lu. Amazement deprives me of the power ol 
of ſpeech. at 
Fm. Why, my lady, this agrees exactly with th 
a thing that Suſan told me happened in the Cl 
-garden, this morning. my lord ed. to bribe | in 
her to aſſiſt him. 7 oll ; p- 
L. Lu. Indeed! - m 
Fin. mona ns Fanny's 3 looks, pr 


in your ladyſhip's preſence, ,1 believe the has 
more miſchief in her heart, than we are aware 
of, and more art to diſguiſe it. 

I. La. Can fuch be the return ſor all ns 
care! have I nurſed a ſerpent in my boſom to 
Ring me in the tendereſt part! muſt I, for her, 
loſe the man I love 5 
Fin. There is ſeldom any good comes of Lan 
. girls above their ſtation in life. 20 

Where is ſhe? 
4 
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F | 9 a3 
. 1 9 To el Aa Alvdite my bro- * 

h ther, I muſt ſtifle my anger a white. Some ex- 

e cuſe muſt be thought of. Here ſhe comes. How 

e innocent ſhe looks ! The artful hypocrite! But 

. paſſion would demean me; for the ſake both of 


my pride, and love, prudence muſt direct at 
preſent. | 
Enter FANNY. 


Fan. In obedience to your ladyſhip' s com- 
r 
L. Lu. Come hither, Fanny ! I hope I ſhall 
always find you as good a gurl, as you have \ 
hitherto proved, and ready to oblige me. 
Fan. Your ladyſhip makes me bluſh to hear 
you ſpeak ſo; my ftudy and delight, is is to re- 
ceive, and obey your commands. 


8 


— 


0 | ond would much 
rather under our protection, than 
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reap the largeſt benefits elſewhere.--- 

L Do you ſay this from affection? 

Fan. Indeed I do, I ſolemnl avow it. 

L. Ly. If your affection for me, does not 
conſiſt in profeſſions only ; ſhew the fincerity of 
it, by a ready obedience: 

Fan. J 4. ra beg your ladyſhips pardon--- 
does my lord know? 


— * 9 


L Lu Tis no concern of his; go, and get x 


ready immediately. 
Fan. 1 will obey your aJyſhip—-but ſhould. 


his lord{hip--- 
T.. Ls. Am not I your miſtreſs? Do as Ic. 


matnl. 
. Fan. You are, indeed, my kewopeed miſtreſs, 


and beneſactreſs; yet would i it not be uncivil o 
ga * 


= 4 Py "TO. 
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L. Tu. What a civilllaſs you are grown ! but 
no more words : at your Peril get ready this in- 
ſtant. 


Fan. I am moſt unhappy to have diſobliged 
* arg. | " (Foes and i ts 5 going.) 


"1 


Enter Lord BELUMOUR. 


£ Bell. — here! in, * what can it 
mean! Where are you going? You look diſ- 
turbed ſiſter! what has happened? 

Fun. My lord----her ladyſhip is diſpleaſed 
with me; Why J know not am not conſcious 
of any offence. 

L. Lu. Dare you appeal from my com- 
mands l Be gone this inſtant. 

Fut. 1 obey. «Wag 


See a poor, a friendlefs creature, 
Never knew a parent's care; 
'Tis too cruel thus to treat her. 
Oh ! "tis more than I can bear. 
Yes, my lady, I will go, Xs 
Stnce you Pleaſe to have it ſo. - 
Nuo deſerted, helpleſs, poor, 
a Tho” I beg from door to door, | 
Gracious Heav'n will not deſert, „ 
An innocent, an honeft heart. IxErit. 


C. Bell. For Heaven's faks, what f is «hd mean- 
ing of all this? 

I. Lu. Nothing, but that my fiſter bas de- 
fired me to ſend her Fanny; and I cannot with 
politeneſs; refuſe the requeſt ; it will be greatly 
to the girl's advantage; and, as I ſhall foon _ 
\ — a | D 1 
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this place, there is no proper employment for 
her here. 
L. = But, my dear ſiſter, there is a dif- 


cultx, you pores are not aware of---Suppoſe | 


I don't ch rt with her ? 

L. Lu. No! Shit can be the reaſon for ſo 
abſurd--- 

L. Bell. No matter-- here the ſhall ſtay. 

L. 3 Have you confidered what the world 


will a 
L. Nl The world is at liberty to fay what- 
2 it pleaſes; I deſpiſe it's cenſures or applauſe, 
L. Lu. Indeed - very extraordinary this l 


you chuſe a very uncommon method of ſhewing 


a regard for your ſiſter. 
IL. Bell. 1 have ever ſhewn you the tendereſt 
regard, and ſincereſt affection; as my titer, 
] highly eſteem you ; but, remember, I am, 
and will be, maſter of my own actions. [ Exit. 
L. Lu: So peremptory !---Sir John' s intelli- 
gence was true then | My brather's deſigns are 
too evident, either to ruin the girl, or marry 
her. But it ſhall be my aim, by every means, to 
prevent his ſucceſs in either: this obſtacle to my 
wiſhes ſhall inſtantly be removed---Muft my 
views of happineſs give place ta her's |---No--- 
feverely thall ſhe feel the vengeance of a diſap- 
oY woman. 
Come, dire revenge, inſpire ne, 
Thy dreadful force employ ; 
Pride and reſentment fire me, 
To blaſt tieir blooming joy, 
Come fury, rage, diſdain, 
With all your fatal train; 


b . . 


- Run, deftrudtion, let them frove, . hcl 
e I laaſe the man I love. Exit. 
| | SCEN 11 
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r 
5 A Thicket, with a View of the a 
Enter b and SUSAN. 


Fin. 3 are fure you cannot tell where Fanny 


is | 
X idee I can't; ſhe went out opihe, bas 
I don't know which way; however, I am hear- 
tily glad her tricks are found out at laſt, | | 
Fix. I never knew theſe upſtart favourites 
come to any good; her mock-modeſty had ſo 
far gain'd upon my lady, that no- — ſervant 
was regarded; and nothing was right, forſooth, 
but what ſhe ſaid and did. 
Su. I wiſh ſhe was an hundred miles off, with 
all my heart; the is continually followed by all 
the * fellows herea bout. L 
in. * can't endure ſuch forward fluts ! [ 
Sn. There's Robin the gardener who uſed 
to be very fond of me, has quite forſaken me, p 
and is always dangling after her. I wonder 
what they can ſee in her, for my part. 1 
Fin. Men have no taſte, now 2-days 1---to ad- 
mire ſuch a little paltry chit! that no body 
knows. 4 
&. I have heard ſhe was found quite an in- 
fant, by the road fide? 
Fin. She was f6; and I wiſh my good old 
lady had ſent her to the-pariſh work-houte ; ſhe 
would not then have been the cauſe of fo much 
miſchief, and ſet the family in an uproar. 
Se. To be ſure her parents muſt be thieves, 
to leave her in that manner. 
1 Fix. I believe ſhe is ſome 81500 brat. 
8 * D 2 Su. 


_ rus 
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Su. Huſh !---As I am alive, here the comes 
let us watch her. 


Enter F. axx v. 


| Qu 1 N 1 K T F 0. | 
Fan. Forlorn I | FI corn. d, rejected, * 


By ev'ry fornitr friend negletied; | 
Where &er Igo, a load I bear. 
Of. helpleſs life, and dark deſpair. * Nn 


Su: Fray, ' good m dam, wht arc you doing Y 
Fin. J Pray, dear mad::m, where are Jou gong ! 


* 


Fan. Deareſt friends, I cambot tell. A 1 

| Adieu---fare well--- ' = yk ere 
Igo to find, a fate more d i 2d 
A happier defliny, 


| Heaven has, I hope, in flore for me. [Goings 
Su. X See the fruits of your intrigues, | 
Fin. J Get you gone a enen leaguts. 


Enter Ron ix. N 1 


Rob. Stay, 19 EY ! Fanny, why 

ll you from your true love y. 
Fin. T Yes, 'tis certain ſhe muſt go, | 
Su. 3 And her train of lovers too. | 
Fan. Can you ſo inhuman be, 85 * 85 


To inſult my miſery- 
Hare yon loft all Ain, ? — 
Su. Mie are ſorry,---: © * (Sneoring, * 


Fin. 3 Pray excuſe the liberty. | 

Rob. Come, my dear, and let me prove, $40 
(Tis all I aſk) a fifter's love. 

Fan. Come then, Robin, and be my mas 15 09 
A Poor, a helpleſs girl defend. - 
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Wd Robin, pray take her, and lead her 'away, © 
His lordſhip, no doubt, her phe ol world 
ay= 
Go + fooliſh cully- for what do Jt tay? z. 

| Bobby, booby, take Avr e 2 
Rob, Is ſhe my lords l | oh 
Su. 57 Tes, *tis true ; C 
Fin. C The dainty bit is 1 AY np 

Rob. Stay thrre, ftay there, flay where. you are, 
Of other Men I girls I'll tate no care. 


Fan. In my ruin, all things join, — 
All tlie world aa me combine.” | 


2 Lord aon 


Thus abandon'd to d.fpair ! 
Where doft thou go? Ah! tell me where ? 
Su. With the gardner, Sir, we gueſs ; 
Fin. 3 He's the happy, happy ſiuain; 
| He alone her heart could gain. 
9 7 With Robin! 


_ 7 Tes, Sir, yes. 


L. Bell. Hence, ungrateful wretch, be gone ! 
All my tender thoughts are flown; 
Now you'll find, when tis too late, 
Gentle love will turn to hate. 

Fan. What will, alas | become of me, 

-. Expos'dto want and miſery ? 

L. Bell. Go to thy happy ſwan. 

Rob. Go to my Lord again. 

Su. T Charming, charming; how they ſnub her! 

Fin. J Twiſh, with all my heart, they'd drub heres 

Fan. Hear my lord--- 

L. Bell. No; get ye gone. 


L. Bell. Vill you leave me, cru fair! | : 


Fan. 


* 
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— — me, any for charity. - 
| re very . 
Fin. ] Pardon our temerity. Sgeering. 
Fan. Do you then no pity know ?--- 
L.Bell. YGo--- . 
Su. None to you will pity ſhew. 
Fin. (iti one lover not content, 


Rob. Now your jilting you'll repent. 
Fave, © None to you will pity few, 
Fan. Gracious heaven ſome pity ſhew. 


END or THE FisrsT ACT. 


a2 9 ab © 
SCENE I. 4 


Euer Lord BxLL Mou. 


g in the be! Oh! curſed 
fooliſh j My impetuous temper too ha- 
ſtily ae like a mad man, I ſpurned her 
from me, and now find her innocent. I feel | 
cannot live without her; nor will I reſt, till I 
kave diſcovered her. 


Mere is my are Famy gene? 
Where is the lovely wand rer flown ? 
How could my ſtubborn heart, 
AZ ſuch. a rigid part? 
Barbarous fate ! fortune ſevere ! 
Where is. my love ? Ah tell me where. * 


SCENE U. Avotter Part of the Weed. 


Euer Sir fam Lorrvy and Fanny, guarded 
7 by ſome armed Men. 


S Fam Conduct this creature carefully to 
town: and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to 3 
whom this letter is directed. «7 

Fan. Hear me, Sir, in pi 

dir Jain. Away with her this inflant, and 
your: reward ſhall equal your diligence. [xi 

Fan. Alas; alas, what will become of m - 
ins 
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Enter Roz. 


Rob. O! poor dear Fanny, what are they 

ing to do with her?---What a fool was I to 

lieve ſuch a ſtory! I muſt be jealous truly | 
and fo have loft her---Ay, I deſerve it. I will 
follow and ſee what becomes of her, tho* I die 
for it. 
, ---Here are ſome gentlemen ſhooting ; I will 
aſk them to help me to take her away from 
them. [Enter ſome ſportſmen.) Let me beſeech 
you, good gentlemen, to have compailion upon 
an innocent girl, and fave her from villains; 
they have carried away my poor ſiſter; and 1 
_—_ afraid they will murder her. 

1/t Sport}. Which way are they gone? 

Rob. By that tree. | 

2d. Spo H. How long fince? 

Reb. This moment, they are hardly out of 
fight; you will ſoon overtake them; I'll ſhew 
you! [ Exeunt. 

Fanny and her guard are ſeen at the farther end 
of the ſtage, | Enter the ſportſmen,] and they at- 
tack them.. Fanny runs to the front of the flage ; 
the guards are beaten off, ad one of them —_ 
bis ſword. | 


Fan. Robin has procur'd my liberty ; but 
my unkind lord has cruelly abandoned me to 
diſtreſs and perſecution.  - ; 

Rob. My dear Fanny ! | 

Fan. You have preferv'd my life. - 

Kab. May I now hope you will love me? 

Fan. Give me time to recover myſelf---I am 

. terrified, ko 
, Rob. 
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Rob. Come home with me, and reſt your- 
ſelf—-Gentlemen, I return u & thouſand 
thanks. 
1ft Spartf. Take care of your ſiſter for the 
future. 

24 Sport). Where 4s ou live? 
Rob. At Bellmour-Fall 
. Sportſ. Oh !---Here's' my lord. 


"Enter Lord Brrf nov. 


20 Your Jordſhip's moſt Selben 
ell. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer- 
: _— ! : Eanny' here [ Afide. 

V Sport]. Does this pretty laſs belong to 
your lordſhi 2. 

I. Bell. Les, Sir -How came he here ? 

- 24 Fportſ. Some men were forcing ber away, 
and we have prevented them. 

L. Bell, I am much obliged to you. 

1/t Sportſ. We are glad to have done any ſer- 
vice that is — 2 to your lordſhip, and with 
8 you © good 
L. Bell. 72 return you many thanks, I wifh 

ou good ſport. | 
"ad Sport/: You ſeem to Nails your fone, 


of Tum uch inifiake e 
Exeunt 2 | 
L. Bell. My dear girl * happy am I to 
have found you; come with me, I will defend | 
| you nd all future attempts. 
| [Exit with Fanny 


ob. Oh 1a! Oh la Muft-I bear all this 3 
He has ſnatch'd the precious morſe] out of my 
mouth, wWwhen I thought 1 was quite - ſure of 
it e > #hd 


2 1 when 


4 


deſſ be- 


dere pe Oomans enough every vere. 


26 THE ACCOMPLISHD MAID. 
when I had fairly courſed her down, comes ano- 


ther, and ſnaps her up.— What plaguy ill luck ! 
---I ſhall go mad for vexation---I am quite 


Oh! my Fanny, thy true ſwain, 

Will for thee hy his life refign--- 
But, my trembling heart ſays na--- © 

Pray forbear, ah ! don't do ſo--- 


Riſe my courage, fear defy---- F A 
No I am reſolv'd to die. : 
[Going to fa helf 
| Enter Knzogman,. 14-46). 2:70 


Kreig/. Hault lap lum. ] Der Divell Vat 
is dis? 


Rob. Pray, Sir, let me alone; 1 am a def. 


rate man. 
- Kreigſ. You be ein coward, ein i boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew for teſhbair---If thou vilt tie as 
cin clever oneſt mans, come to dee dans and tie 
as ein ſoldier. 


. Rob.- Yes---captain,-—I will 8⁰ along with 
you, and turn ſoldier, tis the only way to * 


Fann | 
es RS Vat is dat Fanny? x 


> 'Tis a very pretty young. girl, that I am 


in love with---and I have loſt her. 

Kreigſ. Vat! Vil dee Engliſh mans pee in teſh= 
bair for de Oomans! De Germans care nichts 
apout em: dey vil tie in de vars vid onnor, put 
never for ficht dryfels. Come, come mit mar 


o and hang myſelf, or drown my- 
ſelf---or---no---ÞI1 kill my Salt with this ſword I 
am determined, for hat & 18 life without Fanny? 7 | 


= 


y 
19 
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Rob. Pray Sir who are * 2 

Kreig/. 1 peein goot ſoldier, dat ſerve mein 
ſheneral, I have peen in England pefore, and now 
pecome again to ſearch for ein yoong. ferr. 

Rob. I don't underſtand you; but be what you 
will, I'll go along with you; I can't bear to 
ſay here---it was too cruel to ſnatch her ay. 
juſt When 
Kreig/. Friend, friend; tinck nicht more of 
dee Oomans, come mit me to de vars, and dou' 
— happy; in de camb, _— 
tevernhons. 


Dere pe a 3 horns, and trum, 
Dere pe guittars, and dere pe fifes, 
And dey altogether blay; 
. - Dere the nimpel laſſes comes, 
Singing, — night and tay. | 
Ven de enemy þe var, 
' Trinka vine mit ſholly oys ; 
If de enemy come near, + 
Den pe huſh, and make no noiſe. 
Come to de camb, trive love avay ; 
Til go to fight, put you may flay : 
* Trink, and. fing, and tance, and blay ; 
7 And be merry night and tay. (Exebnt. 


SCENE III. A Parlur. 


A Lady Lucy and Sir Joun Lorry. 
L. Lu: And fo, you have conveyed the trou- 


— ha girl away? _ 

Sir John. I have ſent her guarded to town, | 
where ſhe will be cloſely confined ; _ my ford 
. ſhall never ſee her more. 


1 ö 
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1 believe you are now fatisfied ? 
2 ror ; Yeu my deareſt Wo, I am * ins. 
and happy. 

L. Ly. I wiſh you always i, dut for me- 

Lr Jom. What means your ladyſnip = 
L. Lu. I feat the fickleneſs of your temper ; 
L muſt confeſs you had reaſon to be offended, 
but not with me. A fincere and encouraged. 
lover, ſhould not have: made any action of my 
brother's, a ptetence to forſake me. 

dir John. Forſake you! I never had the leaſt 
intention--- 0 
I. Lu. You ſurely ſeem'd to threaten it, as 
R 

Sir Jolm. Forgi ive me. Paſſion too often 
makes us propoſe things in haſte, which in our 
cooler moments we find impoſſible to execute. 
This nice trial of my heart, has only con- 
vinced me, that I —_— ou with a fincerity 
and vehemence, which will _ over every 
other conſideration. 


Tho” in my breaf 8 
Tumultuous paſſions roll; 
The conflict here is ending; 


Love has poſſeſs'd my 72 (Exit. 


L Lu. What he fays is reaſonable; but 1 
muſt be fully fatisfied , that. his love and * 
for ws is 3 from al reſerve. | 


Enter Fix ET and SUSAN, * e to exc 
_ other, 


. Well, 1 W, M cbt nest uwe wough 
of ſuch a firange thing *** Þ | 
Fin. 
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Fin. I dont know how ta tell it to, my ys 
it will be very diſagreeable to, bor. 

S. We may tell it between us. | 

L. Lu. What is the meaning of that whiſ- 
pering ? 

Fin. Madam, does your ladyſhip know d. 
Fanny 
IL. Lu. Yes, yes; ; I know ſhe i is gone from 
hence. 


Fin. But fince that-—do vou tell the reſt. 


We . 

L. L. Has any ching particular 1 
Su. Yes, and pleaſe your ladyſhip; after 
den was ſent N 8 have begun, now tis your 
To Finet. 

* Lu. Why do you heſitate? Speak out. 

Fin. Your Lara x muſt know--- 

L. Lu. What muſt I know? 

Fin. That ſhe is come again. 

L. Lu. How | Come bac again ? 

du. Les, my lady. * 

L. I. Come back again - WBy -- Tho 
what means ?---Where is he? . 

du. My lord has locked her up. 

L. Du. 1 it poffible, Sir John would deceive 
me? Or has my head-firang, brother uſed ſome 
violence ? 

Fin. 1 wiſh they don't both deceive 

L. Lz. Run you, and fad au Si Jha; tell 
| bm T wiſh vo peg» with him this inftant. 


Fin. Yes, my Lady. | 
L. Lu. Go you to my brother, and tell him, 

I defire * favour of en. bim directly. 
| os Suſan. 
d. 


(To Fin. 
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Ke. rn go this minute. 

I. Lu. Yet ftay--come back a gain---] have . 

not yet Actermint] what I ſhall ay, I muſt con- 

| fider---firft let me know what Fanny i is doing; 

j from thence I may form ſome Judgment how to 

{ proceed. 5 

| Fin. We are gone, madam thay along. ( 
I Erxcum beth. 

2 In. Be = and ring me x here; 


* 3 „ 


/ 


How ſhall l act? That it ſhould be in the power 
of ſuch a creature, to Sive vexation to a heart 
like mine | vt e e 
F TA ein 
rn eo, SO 1b 
D UE TOs! // 


Fin. Tire the N peeping, - 11 
There I ſaw the Ha weeping ; 


4%, ©... Firftfferavs, and then-lodk'd ſad 
T beveve foes gone Berk oued; — 


Re-enter Svsax. 


Su. Round the room, I ſaw her walking, 2 
Wringing thus her hands and talbing; 
| Then b flop, and wildly are, 
, ws a creature in Cp. | 


Re-enter FINET. 


Fin. Look; T fee his lordſhip Ge, 0 v1. 
H is haſt ning to the room; © © 4) | 

Some glad tidings fure he bears, 
That will dry his fav'rite's tears. 
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Re-enter, SUSAN... 1 


Su. Tho” Inet my lord iu now, nee 
| Tt t ot ſpeck, TIT. 
Nor have I the meſſage told, " WY 


- * He might think I was too Bold. 
Fin. See Famp'r coming c]. — 
2 % can ſhe be roving ? 2. 
Su. Huf lordſhip follows quick, — of er 
They ſeem very loving. IV TSS 128 


Both. Tis an intricate affair, Y 0 2 " \ 
We had better to declare,” Al., 


Well have nothing more to ad. - e 


Madam, we are rod to own, 5 3 | 4 


_ There'is nothing can be done, 
5 give ws leave ta 450 


L. Lu. Perpl rplexing bey Ale! I wiſh 
to avoid diſobliging 
J will ſes Sir John, and 


ment muſt be devi 
alk. his counſel ; he will not ſurely forſake' me, 
after the ſolemn vows "_ pom he _ fo 


5 * made. 


ee, par > Re. 

er ee ed and ary 10. N 

1 | ick honour nably. r ergns, : 1 a9n ” 
n in ie heart. WI __ 


> SCENE-IV. | A Chanker. 
Lord Brrkuevn, and Fanxy, diſcovered.” | 
Fan. My lord, 1 bun y beg permiſſion to 


0. 
L. Bell. Where 7 . : 
2 _ 


— * 4 
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Fan. To throw myſelf at my lady's feet, and 
implore her forgiveneſs” for the confuſon and 
uneafineſs which I-have innocently accaſioned. 

L. Bell. You {hall not do it, —ber preſent © 
warmth of temper, may influence her to treat 
you in ſuch. a 1 as her cooler _ 
would, I am confident, diſda 

Fan. Yer ſurely, my lord, 1 ought to tty : if 
ſhe infiſts upon my going, 1 . ns 
her — tis my 5 to obey. 

L. Bell. My dear are ve 

Fun. Pardon me, > fear ery goa 
merit yout praiſe, or I ſhould have gone, with- 
out heſitation, to Lady Laura; and, (altho' her 
ſevere tetyper terrifies me,) ſhould not have 
cauſed ſuoh diſturbance in a family, where I lay 

8 — the higheſt obligations. 

L. Bell. Tis but à momentary ſtorm, raiſed 
* an exceptious and a lover's breath. 

I That alone is a ſufficient reaſon or my 
" going'; ought 1 to interrupt the happineſs. of my 
'benefactrols;? ? 1 own myſelf-wrong, I have at- 

ed in a very unbecoming manner; but will in⸗ 
ſtantly make all the reparation in my power. 

L. Bell. Come, come, no more of this; my... 
ſiſter is out of the Queſtion z-the is very heyy! 
going 3 you ſhall ſtay and ee N . 9 

2 My lord z 

L. Bell. Say you will love me ; ; I will 
place you above the ach of malice or re- 
proach : _ whole fortune thall be at Ju 
diſpoſal. 4 dead AVON 241 

Fan. For goodneſs ſake, my lord, no more. | 

I. Bell. Come, my 'charmer, 0 you * | 

—_— and ſeal it with a wile. 8; 
BY Bn 
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Fan. Pray, my lord, forbear, leſt I forget the 
reſpe& due to you. ji 
I. Bell. Equipage nd ſplendor ſhall attend 
n 3 | 
Fan. I diſdain them. Tho' poor and friend- 
leſs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy. 
I. Bell. Tis in vain to deny me---you muſt- 
you muſt - 2 
Fan. If you perſiſt, I will fly from you, and 
ſhun you as my greateſt enemy, >ﬀ®” 

L. Bell. Tl follow you thro' the world. 

Fan. For pity's ſake, let me alone----good 


Heaven protect me 


Off, my lord, pray forbear, let me go, 
Theſe are freedoms no maid muſt allow... 
Too ſevere, too ſevere is the ſmart, 
Aud the anguiſh that rends my poor heart. 
. Unhappy me, by ills enclos'd | 
 Toev'ry inſult thus expos'd. 
No, my lord, to virtue true, 
All due reſper3 I'll fhew ; 
What honour dictates ftill purſue, r 
Au unband me---let me go. Exit. 


. L, Bell. How cowardly is vice! This girl's 
ſuperior virtue appears with a dignity, that 
makes me deſpicable to myſelf, How charm- 
ing was her boneſt indignation ! Had I found 
her eaſy and complying, Com have grati- 
fied my paſſion ; but could not have railed my 
admiration.! Tyrant cuſtom ! That denies her 
virtue the reward I would joyfully beſtow ! Yet, 
to marry a woman, whom the world would 
treat with contempt No, no,. - it muſt not be 


I cannot bear the thought ſhe ſhall go to my 


+ 


% 
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ſiſter, and I will go to town; in the variety 
of amuſements, I hope I ſhall ſoon forget her; 

ſhe will be properly fituated---and I ſhall--- PII 
think no more; but give orders for my jour- 
ney---and make my ſiſter and her lover eaſy, 
by this conqueſt over my inelinations. [ Exit. 


SCENE v. 4 Court-yard before Lord Bell- 
niour s Houſe. 


Enter KREIGSMAN. 


Kreigf. Aw! dis is de blace. 
[Knocks at the gate. 


Enter a Servant. © 
Whoſe houſe is dis ? 
Serv. Sir! 


Kreigſ. Who is de maiſter of dis houſe ? 
Serv. Lord Bellmour, Sir. 


Kreigſ. Aw |" Tas is right; I vou'd ſpeak n mit - 


him. 
Serv. I will let him know—my lord is coming 
this way. [Exit. 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR. 


| Kreigſ. Are you de maiſhter of dis houſe, mein 
» . ? 
I. Bell. Sir, the houſe is mine. 
| eis / I vou'd ſbake mit you. 
L. Bell. I am at your fervice. 
17 How long have you peen de maiſhter 
of it ? 
I. Bell. I inherited it of my father; it hes 
been in my family many ages. 
EKreigſ. Aw! Tas is good. I have peen in dis 


| condry before, and den der vas looſe— 
0 - PEW Ta Bell. 
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L. Bell. Stay; Sir, before you proceed, I 
muſt deſire to know, why you aſk theſe queſ- 
tions, and by whom commiſſioned ?. | 

Kreig/. Py mein badron. 

* Bell. Who is your patron? 

Kreig/. Ein, who iſt not afraid or aſhamed to 
pe known to all de lords in de vorld—He is 
general of de gr „and ein =. am 

L. Bell. Very ell—now p | | 

Kreigſ. Mein 1 — * long? 
Aw? de many years baſt—der vas—aw der 
divel—dis great blague to de Germans to ſhbake 
your Engliſh; dake deſe babers mein herr, dey 
will dalk blainer I pelieve dan me. (Lord 
Bellmour inſpets them.) Aw! If I pring mein 
ſheneral ſome good news, he will brefer me in 
de army, and I might come to pe ein ſheneral. 

L. Bell. What do I ſee ?—and yet it cannot 
be- my fond hopes but miſlead me the time 
ſeems to correſpond ; but then the name — Tis 
worth enquiry, however: if you will follow me, 
monſieur 

Kreigſ. Der divel! Me Monſi. eur |. I peein Ger- 
man pe nicht Monfieur--you, muſt call me 
herr---never you call ein German Monfeur. 

L. Bell. Well then, herr! Go with me into 
the houſe; I will ſend for a perſon, wh. — 
better ſatisfy your enquiries than myſelf. 

Kreigſ. Aw | Fat berſon? 

L. Bell. One that remembers every _ 
tion in this family, for more than double the 
time your letters mention ; an elderly woman. 

Ein old oomans ? 

} "Bell Ouy, Monjieur. 

Kreigſ. Der © del! Ich nicht Monſieur. 

L. Bell. 1 beg your pardon---but this woman--- 
F 2 N 
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Kreigf. De old comans nicht do mein badron's 
buſineſs---I vant de young ferr. 
L. Bell. There is à young one too who may 
perhaps---Fend buſy hopes preſs not too far ! 
Kreigſ. De young ohe a Dat vill be 
t- 
I.. Bell. Come, follow ine; 
| Eg Hark you friend have you mY 
rhine fine in de houſe ? - 8 
I. Bell. Ves, lenty. | 
Kreigſ.. Aw | Tas is th 5 to trinka de thine 
ene pe ferry goot for de 
I. Beil. "You dal have a. much as you 
me, in. 
, Kreig/. Hark you, friend, is de young fen 
+ hanſum? 
I. Bell. Handſome ! 


Come and ſee the lovely creature, 
My delight, and pride of nature“ 
Sparklin eyes, to bliſs inviting, 
Ev'ry glance the heart delighting. 
None with her we can compare, 

Sbe is the faireſt of the fair. 2 

Ab comt in, conit in monſieur - 
No, mein herr —excuſe the word, 
Left's be friends, put up your ford ; 
Tinta vine, be blyth and gay, 

Sing, and drive old tare away. bereut 


EER 
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SCENE VI. A Grove 


Enter F ANNY. 


To whom can I fly? Or who will now afliſt 
me ? From birth I = Hl been the ſport of for- 
tune: O]! When will it deſiſt from perſecuting 
me ?---Among all its cruelties, the baſe defigns 
of my lord, wound me the ſevereſt---( Siphs) 
Ungenerous man ! to ſeek the ruin of a de- 
fenceleſs orphan -I am weary and can go no 
farther. I will reſt a while under the ſhadow of 
theſe trees---Did but I know my parents, I 
might fly to their protection; they would cor- 
rect. my unexperienced youth, if it has erred--- 
But, ah! that happineſs is denied, and I am 
quite deſtitute, My eyes grow heavy I will 
' Indulge the call of friendly fleep, to eaſe my 

agitated mind; and may the 1 powers 
ot innocence protect me. 8 385 


Come, balmy ſleep, relieve my woes, 
In thy ſoft bands, my eye-lids ſe; ; 


To my brat bring of repoſe. 1] lars 


| Enter Euere and Lord Bar lou $ Ser- 
re, "Bits vant. Bo * * 


Serv. This was the way, my lord was in- 
formed, ſhe went if we could but find her. 
| Keie / Aw! And if ſhe broves to pe de 
oomans I fant, I fill have de bleaſure to kill 
mein badron mit ſhoy. 
Serv. Let us look farther on 
Kreigſ. Aw! Who is dis? [ Seeing Fanny. 
Serv. Tis her, and aſleep---the very perſon 
We Were Jy for Will you pleaſe, ir, to 


toy 
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ftay here, and watch her, while I go and ac- 
quaint my lord? _. Ii. 
Kreigſ. Law, yaw, Aw! Mein ſchatz 
_ of 2 ] Save me, ſave me, dear papa 
Ich pelieve ſhe call me—no - ſhe is 
1 5 ſhleeben on, mein ſchatz. 
Fan. ( Dreaming.) Come, and embrace E 
child. 
Kreigſ. Aw | I fill emprace mit dee. 


Enter Fixer and Svsax : they ſtand obſerving 
| KREIGSMAN, 


Kreigf. She is fery hanſum'! 

Fan. (Dreaming) Save your helpleſs child. 
 Kreig/. I pe ein happy German !—I feel—I 
nicht tell fat is de matter mit me. 

Fan. (Dreaming) Dear papa, in pity come 

Kreig/. Dee boor little young fer, Aaupen, and 
call for her baba !— | 

Fin. So, fo, fine doings, truly! 

Su. Well done, ſoldier. | 

Fin. How came you here ? 

; Oomans, fat do you fant here? 

Su. He's a man of taſte, 

- Kreig/. Oomans, pekawn— 
Fan. (Waking) Where am 1 eine man is | 


that? 


e QUIN- 
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2 in. 3 Madam, we have ſeen it all, 
As upon the bank you lay, 
With a ſoldier ſtout and tall, 
You divert the hours away, 
Fan. Do I dream] How cùhme I here? 
What's the matter? What dye ſay? 
wy Ah ! will fate be ſtill ſevere! | 
Kreigſ. Dis young ferr pelong to mee, [To Fin. 
Get you gone, afvay, afvay ; [and Su. 
1 mit ber alone fil ſhtay— 
From mein badron I pe come, {| To Fan. 
For to pring you aſe home. 


Fan. Pray who are you, dir? U 
K reigſ. Pm a ſoldier — | L. 
1 [ Your dear lover. 


Kreigl, I pe ſent to— 
"ay; } Yes, we ſaw you. 
Kreigſ. Let me ſhbake—mein ſhenerat— 
N We can't believe you. 
Fi. He did ſend me— 
I not true. 
dase Here to find 
He don't know what to FR 


Kerio Blague dmg You, get you foay. 
Fan. J don't know 


* But we know it well. Ae, if 
Fat an. 1 was Neeping--- | 1 
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yg low, ſcurvy nave ! ( To hint; 
= lord ſpall know bow you behave. 


* [ To her. 
Fa } F Arm'd in conſcious innocence, * 
ah 5 J1depife your inne. 
Oomans, oomans, get ye hence; 
Kreigl, 1 "Curſe your rude inbertinence. 


Enter Lord BELLMOUR; 


L. Bell. Ab my charmer, come with mez 
Come, and taſte felicity 
Ev'ry fear and doubt 2 ceaſe; 


Ev'ry hour bring joy and peace: . 
os an. O! my brd — 
| = That confident buff — n 
gt Ich fas here— _ | 
} Carefſing his doxy. 
F an. I know nothing--- x 
4 She's fallen in love, Sir: 


Kreigſ. Aw ! boor greature. 
* K + They were embracing --- 
Fan. ; Tig not true, "tis not true— 


Kreigſ. 
Fin. 3 Sir tis true — as juſt ſo--- | 


Su. IJ That's ber fav rite lover now: _ 
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3 


bn. Nye be's myfing !-—tohat will be h? 

Kreigſ. (Aſide. 

L. Bell. Lovely creature, no more languiſh ; 
[Fo Fan. 

( Fooliſh girls, I ſent him here: 

Go, and no more interfere.) 

Jam come to heal your anguiſh, [To Fan. 


Stop | ab | ep that ſtarting tear. 
2 Sure bes crazy | 


Krist Dat is fel. 
Fan. Send this ſoldier, Sir, away. 
L. Bell. He hath ſome good news to tell. 
No, my charmer, he muſt ſtay. 
Muchg 4. — do you, noble Sir: To L. B. 
Muchgood'ng may 2 bluſterer. [To Kr. 


— Inſolent wenches, hence, and leave us. 


E be ſo flh as not to believe us | LAnde. 


L Bell. Give bim your hand— [To . 

Fan. No, no, away, 

L. Bell. *Tis my command, you muſt obey... 4 

} Part them, Sir, ſee what they do. [ToL.B. 

L. Bell. 1 Saucy wenches, hence, begone, | Los 

Kreigſ. ] Learn à due K to ſhew. Fir 
| in. 
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d } Lat ws leave then, come along, · 
Fin. J *Tis provoking, can it le? 
Su. Well, bell heartily. repeut. 
F Muſt I know more miſery! © 
an. {Will gern fortune ut er relent? 
L. Bell. | Come my deareſt, you ſhall ſee, 
Kreigf. ] Pleaſure, joy, and true content. 


— 1 
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Raf E N E 1. 4 Parlour. 
Enter Lady Lvov, Sir * and Fixx r. 


L. Lu. Is this poſſible ? | 

Fin. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell 
you. It would tnake one die with laughing, 
to think that my lord ſhould pretend to be ſo 
much in love with Fanny, and then leave by 
with a foreign ſoldier. 

Sir Jobn. Surely his love cannot be ſo vio- 
lent, as we im 


Fin. A girl! in low circumſtances, with a pret- 
ty face, is ſure to be mark'd out by intriguing 
men as a victim to ruin. 

Sir John. Who can this ſoldier be? 

Fin, I don't know. My lord and he ſeem to 
underſtand one another very well. 

L. Lu. I ſuppoſe my brother has properly 
2 the affair, and provided a uſband 

r her 

Sir Jobn. The more I think of it, the more 
extraordinary it appears in every circumſtance. 

Fin. I take it to be ſo common a caſe, that 
I am not in the leaſt ſurprized at it. 

| «Some men with artful praiſe, 
To girls will ſigh and whine z, 
And vain ideas raiſe, | 
To ſerve a ” deſign. 
ie 2 


— .ò— —  — — — 
* 0 
- 
- 
_- 


right; what is your opinion, Sir John 
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The flatter d laſs, 
Conſulis her glaſs, _ 
And on the object duels : 
- Sees all ber beauties bloomi 
Fantaftick airs aſſuming 1 
a r more ns. 
Cries, - Yes, *tis truth be tells. 


Sedu?d by wheedling and Thing. 
If fhe prove kind and complying, 
* ſoon the deluſion appears ! 
Dye ſubtile + wg 
In triumph will leave her, 
Nor beed ber reproaches and tears. 


Young maids in time take warning, 
Sucb fly deluders ſcorning ; 
From flatterers turn your ear, 


Diſdain their tales to bear, 2 
bey never, never prove ſincere.” [Exit. 


I. Lu. I believe my governeſs judg very 


Sir Jobn. Tho' it may in general be too true, 
yet I could name a very ſtrong proof of the 


contrary. 
L. Lu. No doubt—you are ſincerity and con- 


ſtancy itſelf. . 


Enter a SERVANT, with a Letter. 

Serv. For your ladyſhip. „ [Exite 

L. Lu. Tis my brother's hand, will you give 

me leave Sir John :I ſee your name in the firſt 
line, ſo beg you will read it. 


Sir Fobn. (Reads.) Let my ſiſter's, and Sir 
John's 2 be no longer delayed by 
c ſcrupulous fears for my honour and conduct. 


Fanny 
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“ Fanny is no longer a ſervant in this houſe, 
«* bur is otherwiſe provided for. My affections 
e are plac'd on a baroneſs, the daughter of an 
eminent general; a woman of honour and 
fortune. I ſhall ſoon introduce her; and in- 
© tend to 2 the ceremony this day: if 
my friend's happineſs may be confirmed at 
© the ſame time, it will double that of 


Four Aﬀectionate Brother, 


„ BRLLMOuR.“ 


Sir John. Bleſt fortune ! May we rely on this? 

L Lu. You may---I know my brother's ho- 
nour; he will not falſify his wes 

Sir John. Then every obſtacle is remoy'd, 
and I am truly happy. Let us, my deareſt 
love, prepare for the ſolemn union; and put 
it out of the power of chance, to diſturb our 
felicity. | 


Doubts and fears are gone, 
But fuveet content remains; 
Sorrow away is flown, 

- And love triumphant reigns. 


In thy ſoft ſmiles, my fair, 
In thoſe conſenting eyes, 
T ſee the end of care, | 
And pledge of future joys. Exit. 


L. Lu. Tis a happineſs, beyond expectation, 
to have theſe alarming fears ſo ſoon vaniſh : I 
could not have imagined, my brother would 
thus eaſily have conquer'd his attachment. But 


who can this baroneſs be ? 
; Enter 


E 
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Enter Sv3ax. 
Su. Madam, has your ladyſhip keard the 


news? | 

L. Lu. What news? 
Su. That my lord is 1 th be weed t 
Fanny 
L. Lu. Pſhaw! Fooliſh! Why do you think ſo. 
Su. Becauſe I was = now told, he has 


ordered the ſteward to get every thing ready 


for a wedding, as faſt as poſſible. 

L. Lu. I know it---It is for mine. 

Su. Indeed 1 was told for certain, that he 
ordered it for his own. 

L. Lu. That may be too; for is he to be 
married to a lady 1 quality. 

Su. La, ance” Ah How can that be, when— 

IL. Lu. Priythee never trouble thy inquiſi- 
tive brain how 1t comes about ; 5 be ſatisfied that 
it is ſo. 

Su. And Fanny 

L. Lu. Is otherwiſe diſpoſed of —begone— 
I deſire to be entertained no further, at OY 
either with her, or you. 

$4. But, madam— 


L. Lu. No more, I ſay; but 1 will 
not ſuffer the ſmalleſt oaks. to cloud the ſerens 


prof} _ of my preſent happineſs. 
| Soothing hopes excite me, 
Happy hours invite me, 
8 To baniſh ev ry. fear: 
| See love and joy attending, 


Our conſtant bearts befriending, _ 
A feweet reward prepare, [Exit, 


T5 Wn 
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Cu. So, Miſs Fanny Vour. high airs will be 
pull'd down at laſt; 9 
cCaſion fer you. I am glad of 1t—I thought 
how matters were going, when I ſaw my lord 
ſo intimate with the ff nge foldier—I would 
fain ſee her once again methinks; I ſuppoſe 1. 
ſhall find her hankering about my lord's dreſ- 
ſing-room—lr would be 2 not to bid the lady 

— bye -es — This i is generally the ad of all 
— conceited things, as have a better opinion 
of themſelves, than any body elſe has !—A 
ſaucy minx, to — to: ſet herſelf up above 
me, and ſteal every girl's ſweetheart in the pa- 
riſh — Oh! here's Robin; ſhe inveigled him 
= Js ſhe's ſent packing, his dainty cho 

e 7 if he 
P — no raſh relolypons, 
for fea of be work. „ ive 200 


Enter: Ron. | 


Rob. Suſan, is this grue that I have heard ? 

Su, And pray what R. ĩt you may have heard? 

Rob. Why, Nen | 
ried to a great lady. 1 

Su. Yes, it is v true... is this all you 
have heard ? * 8 * , 

Rob. Yes. 

Su. Then I 1 news; you 
may take leave of n 

Rob. Dear me, why ſo? 

Su. Becauſe ſhe is going to be gperried, and 
ent away the lord knows Pheres 2% 

Rob: Marned | _ AL 2 

Su. Yes—to an outlandiſh Toldi#—ſhe muſt 
now learn to waſh her own linnen; tuck — 

E. 


* 


| 
| 
| 
j 
| 
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her coats and follow the army into 
parts, thro? all weathers : it is much . 
ing for her, than ſetting herſelf up for a fine 
lady. 


Rob. How can you talk fo cruelly And 
where is ſhe going? 

Su. Among the Mallots and Blackamoors, | 
for aught I know. 


Rob. ] am ſure I am very forry for it. 
Su. O! poor fellow! 1 have you loft your 
? Ha! Ha! Ha! I am glad of iT 
ſuppoſe, I ſhall ſoon have you come cringing 
to me again; with A agen face, and a * 
ning tale 
Rob. And would you not rake pity of me 2 
Su. 1 can't promiſe that I don't know re- 
member what a falſe hearted wretch you have 
been but who knows what may happen ?. A 
kind word may do ſomething yet I don't pro- 
miſe No, no; nor I don't deny lam very 


good natur . 


My 155 is , lang; | 
Aud eaſy to regain; 
Your broken vows repenting, 
A pardon may obtain. 


Ab ! poor forſaken fellow! 
And muſt you wear the willow? 
Come, never pine and grieve, 


Don't deſpair, I may ** Exit. 


Keb. "Tis very hard upon me, * I muſt 
loſe my dear Fanny: but fince ſhe is gone. I 
am reſolved, I will never break my heart after 
any woman again as long as I hve. If Suſan 

won t 


TRE/ACCOMPLISHD MAID. 49 


won't have me, I will look out for mother; 
chere is variety enough: 


1 ſaw the black, the brown, ang fair, 
| Each had charms 4 heart Penfuare 
Prove they true, we bliſs obtain ; 
If deceit 
e that jr Moe on chance relies, 
In the dark his fortune tries; f 
And Inchy is be, that bas a prize. [Exit. 


SCENE II. A Parlar. 


Enter Lord Bzicuoun, KREIGSMAN, . and a 
SERVANT, With @ Bottle and Glaſs. 


TL. Bell. Set down the wine, and leave us. 
[Zul Servant, 

Rreigſ. Dis is all got luck---Der Divet | Fic 
you nicht trinka ? 

L. Ball. Pray excuſe me: 1 cannor in the 
morning. 

Kreigf. De good rhine Fine nefer hurt any : 

y. Drints. 

L. Bell. The dear girl, as yet, is ignorant of 
her good fortune. 

Kreig/. Fere is ſhe ? * 

L. Bell. She fle- from us, and ſhut herfelf 


Kreigſ. I would ſee her, I wou 0d ſhbake mit her. 

L. Bell. She denied me admittance; but I 
have ſent a woman to her, with whom ſhe is 
very intimate; the very perſon who found her, 
cighteen years ago. 

Rag: Aw! JOE E 


Nel. 


— 
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L. Bell. Her account agrees exactly, with 


that in the letters you have produc'd; and ſhe 


has inform'd me of ſome particular circum- 


ſtances I did not know before. | 
Kreigf. Fat pe dey? g 
L. Bell. When ſhe was found an infant by 

the road ſide, my mother ordered her to be taken 


care of, and call'd her Fanny. At her death, 


ſhe recommended her to mine, and my ſiſter's 
care; I was too young to take any particular 
notice of the object, and the ſtory was familiar 
to me: but when I return'd from my travels, I 
_ her the moſt accompliſh'd creature I ever. 
ſaw. | 


Badron, hafe ſhent many letters, put could ne- 


fer hear of her; put fen his ſon fas tie, he 


tid ſend me to find her. | 
I. Bell. (Looking on the Papers.) The mark 
on her neck 


Kreip/. 1 fiſh you ſhoy of dat. | [Drinks. 


L. Bell. The things found with her! 


Kreigſ. Choy of dat. [Drinks. 
L. Bell. The time, the place, all correſpond, - . 
and fully prove, my dear Fanny, my lovely 


girl, a baroneſs. 


Kreigſ. AW! prave Engliſh mans! Mein | 


Leeber Herr! I fiſh you ſhoy of all togeder. 


[ Drinks. , 


. Bell IT am the happieſt of mankind ! The 
deareſt wiſh of my heart is accompliſh'd; I can 


marry her, without difguſting my family, or 


drawing on me the reproaches of the world 
I fly to tell her—follow me 


\ Kreig/. We vilth ſbake mit her, and ten I will 
go tirectly to de ſheneral mein Badron, and fight 
8 de 


\ 


Kreigſ. She is her moder's bicdure. Mein 


r ma TJ tom 


* r 
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de Durks—I nicht liff put fen I pe ſhopping off 
de heads of de enemy. 


Aw fat a bleaſure, ſhoy, and telight,y + 
Dis to be marſhing out to de fight ; 5 
Drenſbes pe oben, foes pe in fipht : 
Fen all de colours flying pefore, | 
And de loud dundering cannons do roar. 


Duick to de preaſh we mount ſhord in hant, 
Cutting and ſlaſhing all dat fidſhtant ; 

Ich pe moſt happy, fen 1 go fight, 

War is my bleaſure, ſhoy and teligbt. Exit. 


SCENE Ui. A Chamber. 
Enter Fanwv. 


Fan, How am I agitated by a variety of paſ- 
ſions! Fortune ſeems to ſport with my anxities;--- 
Why am I here? Vet my nurſe ſpoke ſo urgent, 
ſo perſuaſive— tis ſtrange ! Would I could fee 
an end to—bur I am the child of chance, and, 
bound by birth-right to endure her chaſtiſe- 
ments. N 8 


Enter Sus Ax. 


Su. Your ladyſhip's moſt obedient. Is there 
any ſervices I can do for your ladyſhip, before 
your ladyſhip goes away ? 

Fan. Suſan ! I don't underſtand you 

Su. No! Sure your ladyſhip has a very pretty 
ſound with it —and my lord has a very pretty 
look—and your ladyſhip has a very pretty 
look—and I dare ſay, you would have made a 
very pretty couple. | 

H 2 Fan. 
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Fax. 1 don't know how I have deſerv'd this 
treatment, I never injur d you. | 

Su. It did not happen to be in your ladyſhip's 
| power---and yet 'tis a pity-—for you would have 
made a ſweet miſtreſs of a family---I hope cho 
you won't ſettle a great way off---we ſhall ſee 
you ſometimes Oh !---yonder is my lord--- 
your lord I mean; I beg your ladyſhip's par- 
don you may have ſome private buſineſs toge- 
ther, before you go away for ever; I am ſorry 
I am obliged to make my viſit ſo ſhort. Your 
ladyſhip's moſt obedient humble fervant. [ Exit. 
Fan. How ſhall I behave---where ſhall I turn! 


- 


Emer Lord Berraous, | 


TL. Bell. You are not going, Fanny? 
Fan. I don't know, my lord, how -I am 
quite at a loſs---yet I have been aſſur'd, on 
your lordſhip's honour, I might venture to 
come here, without apprehenſion of danger. 
IL. Bell. You may, indeed. 

Fan. I wait your commands. 
L. Bell. Why do you tremble? ] want you 
to get a noſegay. „ 
Fan. Yes, my lord. KS ' [Going. 
I. Bell. You don't enquire who it is for? 
Fan. Tis my duty to obey, without aſking 
queſtions. 8 N 

J. Bell. Stay - you have more right to know 
ugg any. perſon ; the noſegay is for my 


Fan. Alas |--- LS be. 


L. Bell. How! Is my approaching happineſs 
diſagreeable to you ? Wh * 


- Fax. 
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| Fan. No, my lord; Wb may Becel, my 
moſt earneſt wiſh, and conſtant prayer; may 
mou enjo moy unbounded felicity. {Gomg, 
Stay, Fanny; ſhould not you ke 

—— who is to be my bride ? 
Fan. 1 know the will be the happieſt of 
3 it daes nut Decome me to enquire fr. 
L. Bell. You are more concern'd i in it, than 
you at preſent imagine; the is a German ba- 


Fan. Permit me to 

L. Beil. Her name Louiſa; ſhe is cy 
handſome ; but the ee mind, far 
_ cg of her 

an. For pity's ſake, Jer me 
Li 1 Joe her with — 
and ſhall, as as I hve. | 

Fax. How cruel to detain me. 

I. Belt. (Kneels.) You are my charming 
Louiſa, the idol of my heart. 

Fan. Are my misfortunes become the mark 
of 3 can your noble heart deſoend 
to mock me 

L. Bell. By the bright flame that glows within 
my boſom, tis truth I tell—Oh ff ſtop thoſe - 
tears. 

Fan. Let them plead for me; let them excite 
your compaſſion, for a helpleſs orphan; ex- 
pos'd to all the inſults of cruel — and 
perſecuted by every means, that malice and 
envy can invent. Let me conjure you, my 
tord, in the name of your honoured mother 
think of the noble pre py ſhe taught; think 
of her dying requeſt; _ Oh ! ceaſe, to 
torment me. 

b L. Bell. 
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L. Bell. By the dear memory of her, you 
have invok'd, I do not attempt to deceive vou; 
you were born a lady. 

Fan. It cannot be; tis beyond probability .— 

L. Bell. Your name Louiſa; your father a 
baron, a great general; he ſent the officer you 
ſaw, to ſearch for you: come with me, he is 
ready to clear every doubt, by the moſt con- 
vincing proofs. 

Fan. Do not, my honour'd lord, delude, or 
betray me——My heart throbs——What can I 
think? What can I fay /- 

L. Bell. Be chearful, my deareſt love; think 
it the reward of Heaven for your ſteady virtue ; 


. ſay, you will conſent to be mine, and make me 


the happieſt of mortals. 

Fan. Am I not Fanny f Am I not your ſer- 
vant? 

I. Bell. You are my band the beloved of 
my heart. 

Fan. May I believe ? May I give way to 
hope ? 

L. Bell. Depend upon my. honour, my lince- 
rity, my love. 

Fan. Yet I fear— 

I. Bell. Baniſh your fears; the proofs are 
waiting to convince you, your conlent is all 
that is wanting to compleat our felicity. 

Fan. I tear you have read too plainly the 
ſentiments of my unexperienced heart---I will no 
longer heſitate, but rely upon your honour. 

L. Bell. Thus let me ſeize your hand, as _ 
. dear pledge of every joy. 


DU ET T= 


L 
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DUET T.O: 
E. Bell. * The merchant fraught with treaſure, 
\ By reſtleſs billows toft ; 
At length beholds with pleaſure, 
His wiſh'd for deſtin d coaſt : 
On dangers paſt he thinks no wont; 
But fondly eyes the welcome ſhore. 
Fan, From noxious dews deſcending, 
 » The lilly clas d all night; + 
Itſelf from blaſts defending, 
Preſerves its native whites ,, _. 
At morn unfolds its .ſuow white leaves, 
| And vital beat and ſtrength receives.“ 
L. Bell. In thee each wiſh obtaining, - 


Fan. No more of fate complaining, _ 
Both, * bat language can impart 2? 
The tranſports of my heart ! . 


L. Bell. A thouſand raptures fill my breaft, 
T hey glow intenſe in ev'ry vein ;, 
Fan. ball my tortur d mind have ret? 
Shall I know. an end of pain? 
L. Bell. Sorrow now no more ſhall wound thee, 
| Lope and peace ſhall hover round thee. 
Joys unknown, now fill my breaſt, 
Jays too great to be expreſs d; N 
Am 1 with a paren} bleſt 


Y O what tranſports fill my breaſt ; 55 $. 


Both. 


Toys too great to be 1 5 
Of unt wiſh pft. 
Fortune relenting, 
Fond bearts conſenting; 
Frove ev'ry bleſfing, 
Mortals can nom. 
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Thus to behold thee, 
Thus td enfold ther; 


Joys paſt expreſſing, s | 
Ever Jhal flew.  [Exeunt. 


SCEN E Iv. A Grand Hall. 


Enter Lady Locy, and Sir John, Fixer, . 
and Robin. ES 


L. Lu. It is not pofible--Ica cannot n . — 
my — would not attempt ſo groſs an im- 
a i 


ohn. I att unwilling. to think he would, 


affurances he has grven. | 
—_ My lord and Fanny, have been i in his 
dreſſing: room ſome time. \ 


Su. They are juſt very lovingl « © 
ther into 4 parkour, — 8 foldier 4 "No" 75 
Fi. I will engage it will Py lo. 
Su. | am ſure of it. | 
Rob. Now *tis my thoughts, s, my lord is too 
much of a gentleman to tricks. ns 


Enter Pad e ; 


I. Bell. Every. thing is prepared; let us con- 
clude the ceremony Abet more delay. 3 
D Eu. Where is your bride ? | 
Bell. She is at hand, 
Si# Zohn. My lord, I cannot help looking on 


0 


this affair in a very ſerious light. ' 

1. L. Bell. A few moments convince you, 
agree to your opinion; and am going to pro- 0 

duce the prone AL iis: [ Exit. 


Sir Jahn. 


s F : 
* 8 . 
T4 ; r — : 6 a * 
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Sir Jobn. 1 cannot help obſerving, that there 
1s ſomething very myſterious in all this. 
I. Lu. After his public declaration, I have 
not a doubt ren 


* Thus the ſun at morn appearing, | | 
Darts around a ſplendid ray; 
All the face of nature cheering, 


Drives the gloomy ſbades away, 
. Jn promiſe of a glorious day.” 


A Door opens in the Back SCENE. 


Enter Fanny, handed by Lord nisch, eng 
| KREIGSMAN. An old Woman Wa them. 


Fin. There, my lady ! 

Su. There, Sir! juſt as I ſaid. 

L. Lu. Impoſing, deceitful man ! [To. L. B. 
Sir Jobn. Is this, my lord, the behaviour of 


a man of honour ? "Tis an inſult” that de- ; 


mands--- 
L. Bell. If you find it ſuch, you ſhall have 
21. fatisfadtion. - This is the German baro- 
theſe teſtimonials will prove it beyond a 


dA Gives the letters to Lady Lucy, and Sir © 
* ). This woman has the things which were 
ound with her, they anſwer in the minuteſt . 15 
article: examine them are and act 3 


reaſon ſhall direct. | 
[L. Lucy, Sir Jobn, and. the old Woman, ren 
Rreigſ. I rememper (Fat do you call 


ting dere) it fas loſe mit de ſhild fen wee a=, 2 
of a ſudden in the * night; and if any pody 
f 2 rout, 


3 TEE accoMpLisnd fad. 


tout de drut of it, Der direl! 1 fil- broof 
it, as becomes ein goot ſoldier. | 
[Takes hold of bis ſword. 1 
Fin. O! I believe it, Sir! 
Su. And ſo do I! "FA y 
Rob. For my part---I alw thought e way 
a lady, and too good for = Well, Suſan, 
ſhall we make up our quarrel, and do as our 
betters ? 
Su. I think I may as well take you now you 
are in the mind, or may hap you may {lip thro? 
my fingers again. 
L. La. Fu. Theſe oofs are inconteſtable. | 
Sir Jobn. May prov Iam py ſatisfied, and 
your pardon. | 
Kreisſ. Der divel! 1 pe 4 honeſt German, 
. - and wear ein ſhword—. - - | 
L. Lu. I need not repeat what | my objections | 
| were, and am ſincerely glad they are removed: 
I always lov'd her, and will moſt cordially con- 
hp it. May you be happy in each other. 
Sir Fobn. Accept, my lord, my hearty con- 
e let us be ſolemnly united, - and 
et the anxieties of the few paſt hours. I 
'L Bell. 1 Join in every wiſh for our general L 
happineſs; 2 can I doubt its proving truly 
ſo. Love, when founded on virtue, enſures 


f in marriage. Come, my love, my 


Da 


kd di -£A Wd 


ide; foregoing pains give a double reliſh to 
ceeding pleaſures, 
Fan. I would | willingly do my duty by all; 
bur my heart ie ſtill e between fear 
and j joy, and I cannot expreſs as I ought, | 
my acknowledgments of your favours: my fu- 
tute behaviour muſt co.vince you, 1 am not 
utideſerving of nr. good opinions. 


THE ACCOMPLISHD MAID. 


Fan. 


. Lu. 


1'm ev'ry bliſs 


FINALE. 
My chariner's bend this pK, 


poſſeſſmg, - 
my deareſt love. 


— beart with joy 2 | 
f 


b gratitude now glowing, 
Shall ever humble prove. _- 


A. ier love fincerrt, 
hope you won't refuſe. 


Sir John. Not knowing who you were; 


; 


Kreigſ. (Sbe's — Mainze 
She is German) 
Fan. Pil * endeavour, 
To deſerve your love and. favour, 
ws i Your affeftion and regard. 
as 1 Forgive u, good my lady. | 
Fan. Your pardon's ſeal'd already. 
Rob. — ! pray Jorgroe me too, - 
| For daring to love you |, i 
Forgive for charity. 3 
Fan, thank, and will reward, * 
* Tur tare and lung. bf 
„Eben 
Love, when conftant hearts mit, 
Rewards their pangs with true . 45 
To make the gen rous paſſion laſt,” 


Madamiiſelte, pr proy a 


Let truth, and virtue, bind it fal. 


Exp or 1h ori. 
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00 0 w Agbethl An morning — 


When you diſcover —— 


2 Mben men purſuing — — 

15 | I did not mean the Ioyxe . — 3 
| Oh l how cruel is my. fate 1 ; A 

A While her charms m thoughts employ »— 8 
* Search thro' the world Sir 9 11 
4 * Love and heauty mildly reigning  ——— id. 
| 25 ip * Bring, ye tedious, hours ——ꝛ(—wî.— 12 
"> 7 I hate a proud. a ſaucy flirt > — 15 

* See a poor, a friendleſs creature ——— , 17 

Dome dire revenge inſpire me — 18 
Forlorn I wander (Quintetto \ "ET "<2 
Where is my deareſt Fanny gone— 23 
| Ah ! my Fanny, thy true ſwain . — 26 
N. Deere pe de drumbets, horns, and truſnss— 27 
Tho' in my breaſt contending | — 28 2 
; 15... "I tothe E ele I was peeping (Duetto) , - 30 I 
JI know his ſoul-diſdains ä ñ— 790 
„ ö Otf, my Lord; pray forbear, let me 980 — 33 
5 Ke Come and ſee the lovely creature 38 
n Come balmy ſleep — ä 5 Þ 
5 Madam, we have ſeen it all (Quin 39 
Some men with artf ul praiſe —— 5 43 2 
. :Doubts and fears are gone — ..46 © 
Wa i | : be $4 & 
..; Working hopes“ excite Me |, mn 40, 3 
My heart is ſoft, relenting—! 48 
I aw the black, the brown, and fair. — 49 
Aw! vat 2 bleaſure, choy, and telight . -=- 514 


The merchant fraught with treaſure (Duetto) --- 55 7 
i * Thus the ſun at morn appearing 4 
„ „My charmer's hand thus preſſing (Finale . 9 
1 Loves, when conſtant hearts unite (Chorus) — b 


| N. B. The Three Songs marked thus * ward x. 0 origi 
| nally in this Opera; but are the . "of 
the ſanie A e 75 
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